The Keystone Watch
Case Co. of Philadelphia,

the largest watch case manufactur-
ing concern in the world, is now
putting upon the Jas. Boss Filled
and other cases made by it, a bow
(ring) which cannot be twisted or
pulled off the watch.

It is a sure protection against the
pickpocket and the many accidents
that befall watches fitted with the
old-style bow, which is simply held
in by friction and can be twisted off
with the fingers. It is called the
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and CAN ONLY BE HAD witk

cases bearing their trads mark—
Sold only through watch dealers,

without extra charge.

Ask any jeweler for pamphlet,
or send to the manufacturers.

AT THE TABERNACLE.

REV. DR, TALMAGE DISCUSSHSS8 WREST-
LING WITH THE BUPERNATURAL.

A Bermon of Beaotiful Imagery on the
Bpiritual Confllets of Lifs—The Famous
Preacher Mas Bomething to Say on the
Nonemeotials of Religion.

BrooxLyy, April 20.—Ths Tabernaocle
wias crowded this mormning with the usual
throng of wga Hstenors. Dr T
preached on spiritunl eonfliots of 1t
faking for his toxt Genesls xxxii, 94-20:
“And Jocob was left alono, and there
wrustled o man with him until the break-
Ing of tho day. And when he saw that ho

vadled pot ngainst him he touched the
g?llow of his thigh, and the hollow of
was out of joint na he wres-

And he sald, Let me go,
for the day breaketh. And he said, I will
not let theo go exeopt thou hless me. "
dust arose from a travellng herd of
and and goats and camels
are the present that Jascdh sends to
the good will of his offended brother.

bok. But thero la no rest for the weary man.
No shining laddor to let the angels down
into his dream, but a fleroe eombat that
lawte untll the moming with an ynknown
visitor, They cach try to throw the other.,
The unknown visitor, to reveal his su-
perior power, by o tonoh wrenches Jacob's

ing him for life. Ason the moerning eky
tho clusters of purple cloud n to ripen
Jacob soes 1t 18 an angel with whom he
has been contonding and not one of his
brother's condjutora.  “*Let me go,” cries
the angel, Ufting himself up into inoreas-

light. “Tho dny breaketh,”

ou see In the first place shat Cod nl
Tosvs good le sometimes to get into n
terriblo stru Jooob was a good man,
but here he Is laft alone In the midnight to
wrestlo with o tremendous Influcnce by the
‘brook Jabbok. For Joseph, pity for Daniel,
& wild beast den; for David, dethronement
and exlle; for John the Baptist, a wilder
ness dlet and tho executlonor's ax; for Po-
ter, o prisony for Paul, shipwreck; for
John, desolate Patmos; for Vaashtl, most
insulting cruelty; for Josophine, banish-
ment; for Mra Sigourney, the sgony of a
drunkard's wife; for John Wealey, stones
hurled by an infuriated mob; for Cathe-
rine, the Scotoh girl, the drowning surges
of tho sea; for Mr. Burns, the bufeting of
the Montreal populace; for John Brown of
Edinburgh, the pistol shot of Lord Claver
house; for Hugh MoKall, the seaffold; for
Latimer, tho stake; for Christ, the crosa
For whom the rocks, tho ;flbhera. the guil-
lotines, the thumbscrews! For the sons
and daughters of the Lord God Almighty.
Some one sald to s Christlan reformer,
“The world s agalnst you.'' “Then," he
roplind, *'I am agalnst the world. "

Redhot Disantors.

I will go further and say thab every
Christian has his struggla. This man had
his combat In Wall street; this one on
Broad streety this one on Fulton street;
this one on Chestnut street; this one on
Stato streety this ono on Lombard streot;
this ono on the bourse. With financial
misfortune you bhave had the midnight
wrestle,. Roedhot disastors have dro
into your skore from loft to cellar, bhat
you bought you could not sell. Whom you
trusted fled. The help you expected would
not come. Bome glant panic, with long
arms and grip ke death, took hold of you
in an awful wrostlo, from which you have
nob yot escaped, nnd it s uncertain wheth-
er it will throw you or you will throw 1t

Here is snothor soul in struggle with
some bad appetita. He knew not bow
sboalthily 1t was growing upon him. One
hour ho woke up. He sadd, ' For the sake
of my soul, of my family and of my chil-
dren and of my God, I must stop thisl”
And, behold, ho found himself alone b{‘kbe
brook Jabbok, and it was midnight. That
evil appotite ecized upon him, and heselzed
upon it, and, oh, the horror of the con-
flict] When oneo a bad habit has aroused
iteell up w doatroy s man, and the man
has sworn that, by the help of the eternal
God, he will deatroy It, all heaven draws
itself out in a long line of light to look
from above, and hell stretches lieelf In
myrmidons of spite to look up from be-
neath. 1 have scent men rally themselves
for such o struggle, and thoy haye bitten
their lip and elinchod thaly flsts and orled
with n blood red anrnestness apd a raln of
scalding toars, **God help mol"

From o wreatlo with habis T have gean
men foll back defeated. Calllng for no
help, but relying on thelr own resolutions,
they have come Into tho struggle, and for
atime It scomad es If they were getting
the upper hand of thelr habit, but that
hablt rallled again its Infernal power and
lifted o soul from ita standing and with a
force borrowed from the pit hurled it Into
utter darknoss.  First I saw the auctlon-
eer's mallet full on the plotures, and mu-
sleal Instruments, and tho rich npholstery
of his family parlor. After awhile I saw
him fall Into the ditch., Then, in the mid-
night, when the children wero dreaming
thelr gwectest drosmns and Christian house-
holds nro slient with slumber angel watoh-
ed I heard him glve the sharp shriek that
followed the stab of his own ponlard, He
fell from an honored socinl position; he fell
from & family cliele of which once he was
the grandest attraction; he fell from the
house of God, at whose altars he had been
consecrnted; ho fall—forever! But, thank
God, I have ofton soen a botter terming-
tion than that

I have scon men prepare themselves for
such a wrostling.  They 1aid hold of God's
help ns they went into combat, The glant
habit, regaled by the cup of many tem;
tions, came out strong and defiant. oy
clinchod. There were the writhings and
distortions of o fearful struggle. But the
ald glant began to waver, and at lnst, in
tho midnight alone, with none but God to
witness, by the brook Jabbok, tho giant
fell, and the triumphant wrestler broke
the darkness with the ey, ‘‘Thanks be
unto God, who glveth ns the vietory,
through our Lord Jesus Christ.”
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‘The Lord help me."
coma bo anather erossing of the stroet, and
ogain I say, ‘The Lord holpme.' Andsol
utter & prayer at overy crossing, and since
I have got into the habit of saying those
‘cross prayers’ 1 have been able to keep up
my cournge. "
Grand Trials

Learn again from this subject that peo-
ple somotimes are surprised to find out
that what they have been struggling with
in the darknoss is really nn “angoel of
blessing."” Jacob found in the morning
that this strange personage wos not an
enemy, but aGod dispatehed messengor to
promise prosperity for him and for his
childron, And so many o man st.the closo
of his trinl has found out that ho has been
trying to throw down his own blessin
If you are a Christian man, I will go ba
in your history and find that tho grandest
things that have over happened to you
have been your trials. Nothing short of
socourging, lmprisonment and shipwreck
eould have made Paul what he was

When David wos fleelng through the
wilderness, pursued by his own son, he
wis being propared to become the sweot
singor of I. The pit and the dungeon
wero the best schools at which Joseph ever
gradunted. The hurrleane that upset the
tent nnd killed Job's children prepared the
man of Uz to write the magnificent poem
that has astounded the ages. There is no
way to get the wheat out of the straw but
to thrash it. There {5 no way to purify
the gold but to burn {&. Look at the peo-
rdewho have always had 1t their own way,
‘Miey are proud, discontented, useless and
unhappy. If you want to find cheerful
folks, go nmong those who have been purd-
fied by thoe fire.

After Rossinl hod rendered “*'Willlam
Toll" the flve hundreth time a company
of musicians came under his window In
Paris and serenaded him. They put upon
his brow o golden crown of lsurel leaves!
But anmid all the applanse and enthustasm
Rosslnl turned to a friend and said, "1
would glve all this brilllant soene fora fow
days of youth and love." OContrast the
melancholy feeling of Rossinl, who had
everything that this world could give him,
to the joyful experience of Isano Watts,
whose misfortunes were Innumerable,
when ho says:

The hill of Zion ylelds
A thousand sacred sweots

Before we reach the heavenly flalds
Or walk the golden strects.

Then let our songs abound
And every toar ba dry.
We are marching through Immanuel's
ground
To falrer worlds on high.

It 1s prospority that kills and trouble
that saves. While the Israclites werc on
the march amid great privations and hard-
ships they behaved well. After awhile they
proyed for meat, and the sky darkened
with o great flock of guails, and these

ualls fell in lavge multitudes all about

om, and the Israellites ate and ato and
stuffed themselves until they died. Ob,
my friends, it 1 not hardship or trial or
starvation that injures the soul, but abun-
dant supply. It 18 not the vulture of trou-
ble that cats up tho Christian’s life. It is
the qualls, It Is the qunils. You will yot
find out that your midnight wrestle by tho
brook Jabbok is with an angel of God como
down to bless and save

The Mark of Trouble.

Learn, agnin, that while our wrestllog
with trouble may be trlumphant we must
expeot that it will leave its mark apon us.
Jacob prevalled, but the angel touched
him, and his thigh bone sprang from lts
socket, and the good man went limplng on
his way. Weo must carry through this
world the mark of the combnt. What
plowed those premoture wrinkles in your
faco? What whitened your halr before it
was time for frost? What silenced forever
80 much of the hilarity of your household?
Ah, It is becanse the angel of trouble hath
touched you that you go llmping on your
way. You need not be surprised that
those who have passed through the fire do
not feel a8 gny ns once they did.

Do not be outof paticnce with those who
come not out of their despondency. They
may trilumph over thelr loss, and yet thelr
gnit shall tell you that they bavo been
trouble tounched. Are we stoles that we
can, unmoved, seo our cradlo rifled of the
bright eyes and the sweet lips? Can wo
stand unmoved and sce our gardens of
enrthly delight uprooted? Will Jesus, who
wept himself, be angry with us if we pour
our tears into the graves that open to
swallow down what we love best? Waoa
Lazarus more dear to him than our beloved
dend to us? No. We havo aright to weep.
Our tears must come. You shall not drive
thom back to seald the hearts. They fall
into God's bottle. Afllicted omes have
died becauso they could not weep, Thank
God for tho sweot, the mysterious rellef
that comes to us in tears. Under this gen-
tlo ruin the flowers of corn put forth thelr
bloom. God plty that dry, withered,
parchod, all consuming grief that wrings
{ta hands, and grinds ity teeth, and bites
ity nails unto the quick, but cannot weepl
We may have found the comfort of the
eross and  yot ever after show that in the
dark night and by the brook Jabbok we
ware trouble touehed.

Agaln we may take tho 1dea of the text
and announce the approach of the day-
dawn. No one was ever more glad to ses
the morning than was Jacob after that
night of struggle. It Is appropriate for
philanthropists and Christians to ory out
with this angel of the text, “Tho day
broaketh.” The world's prospects are
brightening. The oburch of Christ is rls-
ing up its strength to go forth *'falr as the
moon, clear as tho sun and torrible a6 an
army with banners." C::Ryuur hands, all
va noonls, tha daz hrank, Tha higotrlea

1f King Bolomon was alive he would now
sny: “'Go to the traveling man, learn his ways
and be wise,” Mr. 0. W, Battell, & Clnoin-
natl traveling man representing the Quesn
Oity Printing Ink Oo., after saffering in-
tensely for two or three days with lamenesa
of the sholder, resulting from rheunmatiam,
completely oured it with fwo applieations of
Ch-mbeorlain’s Pain Balgl, Thia in
gaining a wide reputation for its prompt
oures of rhenmatism, lame back, sprains,

swellings, and lameness. 50 eond botilea
are for sale by D. J. Humphrey, Napoleon,

Ohio, 1 1

"

“The
As 1 look npon sudience I seo many
who have passed throngh wawves of trouble

foar, though the carth bo removed and
though the mountains be carried into the
midst of the eea, though the waters there-
of roar and be troubled, though the moun-
tains shake with the swelling thereof

Selah.
The Final Btruggle,

Death to many—nay, to all—is s strug-
gle and o wrestle.  'Wo have many friends
that it will be hard to leave. I oare not
how bright our future hopeis. It is a bit-
ter thing to look upon this falr world and
know that we shnll never agnin see its
blossoming spring, ite falling frulta, its
:Eukllng streams, and to say farowoll to

ose with whom we played in ehildhood
or counseled In manhoed.  In that night,
like Jacoh, we may have to wrestle, but
God will not leave us unblessed. It shall
not be told in heaven that s dylng soul
orled unto God for help, but was not delly-
ered. The lattice may be turned to keop
out the sun, or o book set to dim tho light
of the midnight taper, or the room may be
filled with the erles of orphanage and
widowhood, or the church of Christ may
maourn over ovr going, but {f Jesus calls
all s well ¢ strong wrestling by the
brook will ceise; the hour of death's night
will pnss along, 1 o'clock in the morning,
2 o'clock In the morning, 4 o'clock in the
morning—the day breaketh.

80 I would hove it when Idle. Iam in
no hnaste to be gone. I have no grudge
ngalnst thls world. The only fault I have
to find with the world is that it treats me
too well. But when the time comes to go
I trust to be ready, my worldly affalrs all
settled. If I have wronged others, I want
then to be sure of tholr forgiveness In
that last wrestling, my arm enfeeblod with
slckness and my head falnt, I want Jesus
beside me, 1If there be hands on this side
of the flood stretehed ont to hold me back,
I want thoe heavenly bands stretched out
to draw me forward. Then, O Jesus, holp
me on and help me up. Unfearing, un-
doubting, may I stop right out into the
light and be ablo to look back to my kin-
dred and frlends who would detain me
here, exclaiming: Lot me goi let me go!
The day breaketh."

How They Fought,

The story of the death struggle of the
little column of Englishmen that Loben-
guln's Matabelo warrlors swallowed up
can't botold too frequently. The following
are the wonds of one of the savage oficers
who led in the attack: **I, Machasha, in-
duna of the Insuku reglment, tell you these
things. We wero 6,000 men agninst your
84. They rode into the track and linked
thelr horses in a rng and commenced a
heavy fire upon us, and our men fell fast
and thick, We opened flre upon them and
killed all their horses, Then they took to
oover behind their horses' bodles and killed
us just ke grass, Wo tried to rush them.
Twice we tried, but falled. After o time
they did not fire g0 much, and we thought
thelr ammunition was getting shork
Then, just as we were preparing to rush
agaln, they all stood u They took off
their hats and sang. We were so amaged
to see men singing in the face of death we
knew not what to do, At last we rushed.
You white men don't fight llke men, but
like dovils, They shot us until the last
cartridge, and most of them ghot thom-
selves with that. But those who had none
left just covered up their eyes and died
without n sound. Child of a white man,
your poople know how to fight and how to
die. Wo killed all the 84. But they killed
us ke grass."'—London Exchange

Lifo at Low Temperatures.

There nre many experiments that dem-
onstrate the reslstance of germs tolow tam-
perature. Heat alone can destroy them,
and even then It has to go to 120 degrees
or 180 degreos centigrade to be absolutaly
efficaclons

Cold, in fact, 15 so ineffleacious to de-
prive o cortain number of animals of life
that M. Raoul Pictet has been able to
freeze and then thaw out agaln cortain
fresh water fish, such a8 tench and gold-
fish. In an atmosphers of 8 degrees to 16
degrees centigrade, and after having taken
the precautlon to keep them one or two
days In water at zero he was ableto froeze
slowly Into a solid mass some of the above
mentioned flsh and the water they were in,

He found that on breaking a portion of
the loethe flsh it contalned broke into frag-
ments as though made of ice, and he then
found that by allowing the rest to melt
the fish ranaining began to swim about
agaln ps though nothing had happened.
The New York Herald thinks this curlous
experiment deserves to be related In order
to prove that heat and cold should not be
placed on the same footing as mothods of
sterilization.

A Wise Bird,

"“There is s specles of the bisd known as
the woodpecker in the far west that has
an unusual amount of roasoning faculty,"
sald Dr, Theodore Mayfield. “‘It i much
tamer than the species of that bird found
farthor east and uents the towns rath-
ar than the woods. They make holes along
the .caves of the dwellings, and in these
holes they place acorns, not for the purpose
of eatlng them, as I am told that the birds
do not eat acorns at all, but for tho pur
pose of devouring the grubs that gorminate
in tho acorns. Dauring a trip to the const
I was Interested In watehing this birds
and was told by a number of peoplo about
tho characteristics of which I speak. This
indieates o continuous train of thought,
looking forward to the time of the creation
of the worm and {ts deslrability as food.”
—5t Louis Republic

Vitallty of Disenss Gorms,

As an evidenee of the phenomenal vital-
ity of dlsenso germs, Dr. Koch of Germany
and Drs, Ewart and Carpenter of England
declare that the blood of anlg::h and me:
dying of contnglons may dried an
kept !ut.lz:ul,lnd that they will then
produce clags of infeetions to which
they belong, this even after having been
pulverized {n n morter and subjected to
the lowest degree of natural and artificlal
cold.—Exchange. -

For lloom we sow cnn 8or of seed,
Another answers hunger's hsed.
Weeds only thetr

t leave
?r'um.u you scatter heedloss, know,
You're sare to reap just what you sow,

%‘!‘ﬂﬁ. Industrious and pure,

You're sure to reap just what you sow,

Alnal youth often s ton blind

To see tho needa of hesrt or mind,

A wilderness of tares appoars—

Bure frultage of the wasted yeare

From avil seed good will not graw,

You're sure to reay just what you sow,
—Halen A. Woods ln Good Hovsekcoplng,

MY SUICIDE.

Yes, I have wished to die

It was just after receiving the assur-
ance that Amelio wnas false to me

‘Was it indeed Amelie—this perfid-
fona coquette? Only think of it. She
held my life in her little hand, and I am
not now even sure of her name. Young
men, this may astonish you, but yon
will learn better in time.

I was young then—quite yonng, snd
I no sooner learned of my misfortane
than I determined to end my life. My
first intention was to shoot myself on
her stairway, but I bethonght me of the
crowds that wonld see me there and of
how Henriette—was not that ber name?
—would ridicule me, 80 my amour pro-
pre came to my resone

“No," I eaid to myself, ‘‘there must
ba no excitement, nonoisa The wound-
ed bird conceals himself behind a tuft
of grass, Thos I wish to die—in some
corner—isolated, lost, forgotten, ™’

In this elegine frame of mind I took
the 5:80 train for Melun It deposited
me at dosk, about 100 stepa from the
Golden Lion—a wall kept hotel, with
airy rooms, good beds and an exoellent
tablo.

““What does monsienr wish?'’ asked a
little waitress, whom I have since found
to be very pretty.

"Nuthing. "

I was not hungry. I went tobed. My
sleep was fitful, and every instant I
thonght I saw Vietorine—I believe her

name was Victorine—pass by on the | B

arm of my rival

Then I struck ont with my flst against
the wall, the iron hedstead or the mar-
ble top tale

Iwas much bruised next morning, but
what mattered it, since I was so soon to
die?

I went in quest of aropa I had be-
lisved formerly that, when one wished
to hang oneself, nothing conld be easier
than to find a rope. A sad mistake, In
my search 1 traversed the entire hotel
to no purpose. The little waitress—
the ono whom I have since found is so
pretty—demanded of me:

*But what does monsieur wish to do
with a ropei"’

At last, with a length of hemp in my
pocket, I left the hotel and made my
way to a spob in the woods where I had
often been before. I found here, behind
an inextricable tangle of folinge, the
same inviting retreat where I had once
lingered to dream. There conld certain-
ly exist no more appropriate spot for
the deed I now contomplated.

While walking along I had thought
of Berthe — possibly her name was
Berthe—and I cursed her with all my
soul Then I lookedatmy rope. 1 mens-
ured it Itested its strength. [twas not
the sort of & rope I wished. It appeared
to be too short and too large around. I
was vexed. Yon can soarcely imagine
how an annoyance of this sort may in-
fluence one's ideas.

And here was another vexation. Upon
reaching the chosen spot I was disagreen-
bly surprised to find it occupied by an-
other, A person, with his back turned
to me, was engaged in fastening a rope
to a branch above his head—the very
branch which I had selected for my
OWIL

““What are you doing there?'’ I de-
manded of him.

Ho faved me suddenly.

““What concern of yours is it?'” he
asked.

“You think perhaps that I do not di-
vine your intention,’’ I cried.

““And if T wish to kill myself that is
altogether my affair.’’

“Kill yourself?"!

I looked at him. He seemed to bo an
amiable young fellow, with an open
countennnce, sympathetic eyes and an
interesting pallor.

8o yon wish to kill yonreelf.”” And
suspecting him to be the vietim of an
unhappy love affair, I added, ‘*Abont
some worthless woman?'

“Sirl" he cried.

““Poor idiot!" I thought. *‘Lovers are
all alike—he defends her even yet. "

The stranger was silent.

“Will you permit me to give yon a
bit of advice?”’ I inquired. “‘Leave your
rope where it is''—I had noticed that
it wos better than mine—'‘go home.
Yon will thank me for this after
awhile. "

He shook his head.

“I want to die."’

“Dom't prepare any polgnant regrets
for tho morrow,’ I continued, with
sweet insistence. ‘‘Irepeat what I have
enid. After yon are buried you will be-
moan your precipitancy, and then it will
be too Iate. '’

‘“You eay this becauvse yon do not
know what has happened to me. "’

"‘But I suspect. "’

““No, you cannot have even a suspi-

cion. Oh, gir, & woman whom I adared,
for whom"'—
" And he told me hisstory. Incredible
ocoinoldence! It was absolutely my own!
This comparison set me thinking. **Your
gilenco shows me your approval,’ said
Charles. I had just learned his name to
bo Charles.

“Not at all,” I cried. I did not wish
to appear like m weathercock. “‘Thers
is nothing in your history which justi-
fies you in having recourse to the end of
a rope. "

Charles had begun to interest me.
*‘Listen, my friend, you arc out of your
reason.  'Why shonld you wish to be
weated more kindly than other men
whose sweethearts play them false ev-
ery day?"

““But they are not as grossly deocived

Strength nnd_liulth.

If you are not feeling strong
and healthy; try Electric Bittera.
If “La_ Grippe” has left you

weak and weary, use Eleotric Bitt’;m.
This remedy acts directly on Liver,
Btomach and Kidneys, gently aiding
those organs to perform their functions,
If you are aficted with Sick Headache
you will find s y and rmlnaui
rellef by taking Electric Bl?t:n. One
trial will convince you that thisis the
remedy you need. Large bottles only
50c, at D, J. Humphrey's Drug Store.
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“1 know whereof Ispeak And now
you are free to make another cholce—a
much beiter ona There are plenty of
them. "'
m:}?em' thun ghe? That is nob possi-

**Her equal does not exist.™

Ile MR'__.

"Oh. na"

“Ah, well, in the first moments, one
may have such ideas, but wait s month
and you will see.”

My words sounded so replete with
wisdom that, little by little, I began to
find pleasure in listening to mywell. 1
cantinoed:

"“"What good would it do yon to die?
I wonld like you to tell me how it conld
advance your interesta? The woman
who deserted you has or has not s heart
If she has one’*e—

“Oh, but she has not. "

“Naturally she has not. Your death
then wounld only flatter her. Bho will
pose ever afterward as having been the
canse of a suicide Do you wish her to
do sof And the world—what kind of
funeral oration will it deliver over you?
It will ask, “Was he such a fool as that?
Yes, Charles, you will be justly treated
a8 an imbecile. '

I grew eloquent. It was becanse 1
had begun to fecl that I was defending
my own cause. All that I should have
said to myself I said now to Charles—
to my friend Charles, for I loved him
already, with the same affection that he
gave me in return. There was such con-
vietion in my voioe that Charles, yield-
ing, fell into my arms, H

‘Do with me what you will" he
ariod.

“Very well,” I sald to him, with a
sigh so profound as to reveal the empty
void in my stomsch, ‘‘let us go to break-
tmll

I conducted him to the hotel Our
emotions increased, and our appetites
were torrible

The table where wo sat, with its
gnowy linen, its sparkling candles, its
dainty viands, only added to our hun-

When a thick steak with potatoes had
enveloped us in its savory odors; when,
shared between us, its vermilion juice
stained our knives; when, after tho first
mounthfnl, feverishly devoured, we had
swallowed a ocupof coffee, we looked
gilently at each other, while our eyes
said for us:

“Ah, life is sweet.""

*‘But suppose Ihad not met youl”
sighed Charles, his heart filled with
gratitude.

And I thought on my own part, “The
deucel If T had not met him|"

“Do you know,” began the young
man after another monthful, **it was an
unheard of piece of good luck that you
ghould have gone to the very spot in the
woods where I chanced to ba*

I raid nothing.

“Ah," he exclaimed suddenly, *‘it
must have been some good genius who
led you there!"

My face flushed in spite of ma

“Yon will not believe me,' I told
him, “but I went there a8 yon did—to
hang myself. *'

[} IM].. bah!"

My companion borst ont langhing.

“That is too good,’ he oried

And we touched glnsses. —Translated
From the French For Romance.

Private Marks on Our Silver Coln.

The "‘mint mark' on onr silver coin-
ago is go well known that almost any
school child can tell yon where a piece
was coined. The *'s" means that it is
from the Ban Francisco mint, ‘o o.”
that it was made at Carson City, and
“0'" that it is tho work of* %he New Or-
leans money makers. Besides the above
you will find some very small letters oo-
casionally, especinlly on the standard
dollar, the Columbian coins and the
1898 design of the quarters and half
dollar pieces. On the standard dollar
the letter 18 a microscopic “‘m’’ on the
left loop of the ribbon which binds the
wreath swrrounding the eagle. Another
“m' of larger dimensions may also be
found on the same coin at the lower edge
of the neck of “‘Liberty,’’ just in the
edge of the hair. Thess miniature let-
ters are private marks of Mason, the
man who made the dies.

On the Colnmbinn coin we find o clear
cut “B,” the initisl of Barber, the die
sinker.—8t. Louis Republic,

The Thirteen Superstition.

The inevitable 18 superstition came
upin & company of which I waa one the
other day. In my own experience that
foolish superstition has been knocked
ount 80 often that I rather enjoy sitting
down to dinner with 18. Once I sat at
& table with Bir Arthur Sullivan, the
composer, a8 host. There were 18 cov-
ers, it was the 18th of May, and the oc-
onsion was the thirteenth performance
of Bullivan and Gilbert's "Tolanthe, "
Of course nothing came of it, Another
time I dined with the Thursday club of
Philadelphin at o roadside inn on the
Wissahickon. It wns discovered that
there were 18 at table, and ono of the
party being superstitions the landlord
waa asked to come in and make the
fourteenth. He did eo, and the result
was that he and not one of the 18 died
before the year wns out. This is the
nearest I ever came to having a verifiea-
tion of the superstition within my ob-
seryation.—Major Handy in Chicago
Inter Oovean.

Boots and Battles,

Marshal Saxe has left it on record
that there was no article of a soldier's
dress more important than boots, and
that battles were won by lege. The

| Duke of Wellington, on being asked

what was the best requisite for o soldier,
repliad, ‘A good pair of shoes,'” ““What
next?'’ “‘A spare pair of good soles, ™

wales Mejected For Insnrance

The Prince of Wales was very henvi-
ly insured at one time, his motive in
securing the insurance being, it was
gtated, to protect the money lender Far-
quhar, with whom he was implicated
befors the Duke of Fife cleared up the
prince’s obligations by marrying into
the royal family. Just how much insur-
anco the prince carried at that time is
not known, but it is certain that he got
as much as the British companies wounld
give him and then applied to ane of the
companies in this city. Being a person
of high estate, he refused, however, to
permit the company's medical examin-
er to inspect his royal person,

proffering
instead & certificate from his personal
phyzician, which certificate the compa-
ny refused to acoept, and so the insur-
ance woa never effected. —Exchayge.

— whiss iaiiaa Pt ey
There s but one Sam P, Jones Al
bis imirstors have fallen far short of thety
ambition, many bavs given up in despalr,
‘while others have *'bearded the llon in his
den,™ ouly to be dragged out in defeat.

A strong charactaristic of the negro ia
an effort to imitate the white and
Dope ¥ more resdy to esponse Can-
ecasian tralm than the colored
e of tbe gospel. This fach was clearly
demonstrated a short while ago in Als-
bams when the Hev. Issae Davideon ad
:&dlwudﬁn#;'lwm

Mz, Jones delivered an able sermon, in
which be denonneed his congregution as

low dogs of hell and angels of the devil.

reat esthusinem was the result of the
bour's service. The manner of arousing
tual fervor made a deep impresslon on
vidson, and he decided to bestir his con-
on on the same style, He did He

ed his flock individually and eol-
lectively that shey were ‘*blackbounds of
iniquiry and fmps of hell fire.” He pans
ed 10 pee the result of his wily remarks
The outburet was far beyond his expecta-
tlons, I was, bowever, in o militant man-

nﬁhmdlnuw- like & geething mass
of ink and roshed toward the dusky df-
vine with spitsoons, prayer books, rasars,
rusty revolvers, backs of benebes and many
other weapons that meant foul work. Da-
videon maw safoly in retreat and Jeaped
from the baek window and fled $o the
woods, He now resides ln another state
withowt a job, while his eongregation, in
an upbenval of anger, Yow veugeance
should be ever weturn.—Falrborn Ga.)
Btandard.

Bnreastico Postal Regalationa
A postmaster Ina small country town
recently exercised hisingenulty and fonnd
went for bis humor ot the same time by
E-ﬂngupsnowuol rules in his ofMoa,
bey ware:

Ink botthes may be corked when st by

post.

It fs unsafe to post apple or fruit trees
with the fruit on them,

As all postmasters are expert Hogulsta,
the addresses may be written fn Chinese
or Hebrew.

Persons are not compelled to Hek their
own postage stamps and envelopes—the
postmaster will do this for them,

Porsons are earnestly requested not to
send post cards with money ordersattach-
od, ns large sums aro lost in thot way.

It is partienlarly requested that lovers
writing to each other will please confine
thelr gushing rhapsodies to the inside of
the envelope.

Nitroglycerin must be forwarded at the
risk of the sender. If it shounld blow up
in the postmastet’s hand, he canpot be
held responsible.

When watches arosent throngh the post,
the sendar ghould put a notice on the out-
glde—the postmasters will then wind and
keep them In going order,

When sending a money order in a let
tar, always write full and explicis direo-
tiong in the same communloation, 8o that
any pereon gettiong the letter can &rnw the
maney.

Whem letters are received bearing no di-
rection, the persons for whom they are in-
tended will please signity the fact to the
postmaster, that they may at once be for
wgrded,—London Tit-Bita

Adyontpges of Exerclise,

It ts Im nsh n'aﬁ'da Eow mneh de- !
pends on what stadents and young men |
are apd to despise as below thelr notice—
I mean a perfeotly sound physieal condi-
tion, Take two men, if they conld he
found, exactly alike in mental and bodily |
aptitndes, and let the one go on carolessly
and idly indulgin? his appetites apd gen-
erally leading o 1ife of what is called pleas-
ure, and let the other train himself, by
early hours, by temperate habits, and by
Fhing to muscles nud brain each theix

air share of employment, and at the end
of two ar three years they will bo as wide-
lv.anoart in thelr nanncity for sxcertion as

Without & normal bealthy eondition
there ean, as a rule, be no good work, and
though that qualifieation cannot absolute
Iy ba secured or preserved by any rules o
:luu ecommon seise snd care will goa
ong way both o securing and preservi
ft. On that point I will juss give >
hints: First, thet {4 fs not meotal labos
that hurts anybody, upless the excess
very great, but rather fretting
ing over the of labor to be gons
through, wo
#om himself to take things calmly, whick
fs qu'ts as much & matter of ine au
of pature, and whe, by well be
forehand with whas be ‘has to 0, avoidy
undune burry and pervons excilement, has

i

o e ———————
Rellet In 8ix Hours,

Distressing kidney and bladder dissasen
relieved in six homrs by the *‘New Grest
Bouth American Kidney Care. This new
remedy in & great lnrpiriu oi:'i account of &-

ng prompiness in relieving painin
bladder, kidoeys, back -ndmr,mpurt of
the arinary passagesin male or fomale. It
relioves retention of water aod pain in pass-
ing It almost immediately, If you want
u:gtbugnr J“?i ““L this ,i;:aur nlﬁml,.
y D. J, Humphrey, Dru Apo-
leon, O. &pfﬂi;'im 1y

Telling & Person's Age.

Umwmttonmm yourself make
your friends belleve you are extraordinarily
gifted and do a little practieing o mental
arithmotie, get familiar with the manner
of dolng the following, and yon will never
fall to discover the age of a parson and the
month in which ho was born:

First, you ask him to go to the other
end of the room to prevent your seelng
what he s golug to write. Then you ask
him toput down the numberof the month
in which he was born and multiply it by
#; then add 5 to the sum and multiply the
latter by 50, ndd his age to tho quotient;
then deduct 805 and add 115 to the differ
ence.

Suppose he 1a 40 years of age and was
born In Febraary, the computation might
stand thus: 2x0—4, plus 5—0, x50—450,
plus 40-—i00, minns 866—184, plus 116—
240, Tho last two flgures Indicate the age
—viz, 49, and the first figure, 2, February,
the second month of the year.

You elmply ask the person to state the
result of the calenlation and then declare
that he wus born In Februnry snd is 49
years of age.—Golden Days.

Fulling of the War Spirit In Franee.

Very great surprise has been csnsed at
the war office by thoe officlal report which
hos been mode with regard to the recrult-
ing in France durlng the past year for vol-
untary engogements for three years' sery-
ice. In elght corps d'armoee the regiments
of infantry and artillery are now consider-
ahly short of even thelr peace complement,
and In the engineers thero has been a quite
astounding falling off of numbers. Tho
war gpirlt 1s docldedly not very pronounoced
in Franoce ot the presont moment, and such
slgns s these must be taken seriously into
calculation.—London Court Journal,

Consclentlonsly Wrote His Signature.

A Springflold bank president has only
recentiy finlshed tho task of writing his
name on each of 18,000 new §5 bills. He
might have had his name printed on the
bills from an engraved block, ns tho law
allows, but he preferred to sign his name
in the ol fashloned way.—Boston Herald,

Hid Him There.
Lawyer— When were you born!?
Witnoss—I can't tell youn. You told me
awhile ago that I must only say what I
knew myself and not what I heard other
peoplo say. Idldn't look at the almanso
when I was born.—London Milllen.
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ASTORIA

Castoria is Dr. S8amuel Pltcher's prescription for Infants
and Ohildren. It contains nelther Opinm, Morphine nor,
other Narcotle substance. It is n harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor OiL. |

It is Pleasant, Xts guarant

ece is thirty years’ use by

Millions of Mothers, Castorin destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency,’ !

Castoria assimilates the fo
and bowels, giving health

od, regulates the stomach
y and natural sleep. Case

toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

* Cagtoria is an excellent madicine for chil-
dron. Mothars have repeatedly told me of its
good effect upon thelr children.”

Du. G. . Osooop,
Lowell, Masa.

* Castoria Is the best remody for children of
which I am aequainted, Ihopo the day s not
far distant when mothers will consider the real
Intarest of their children, and use Castoria in-
atend of the varfousquack nostrums which are
deatroying their loved anes, by foreing oplum,
morphine, soothisg syrup and other hurtful
agents down thelr throats, thereby ssnding
them to premature graves,"

Du. J. F, Enienrron,
Conway, Ark.

Castoria.

** Castoria ks so well adapted to children that
1 recommend it a8 supsrior o say prescription

known to me."
H. A, Asomun, M. D,,
111 Bo. Oxford 8¢., Brooklyn, N, Y.

* Our physiclans in the children’s depart-
ment bave spoken highly of thelr experi-
enos in their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies what is known as regular
products, yet we are free to confess that the
merits of Castoria has won us to look with
favor upon it."

Uxirep HosprTAL A¥D DisreMsany,
Boston, Mass,

Aryew C. Burrn, Pres.,

The Countaur Company, TT Murray Street, Now York City,

DO YOU KEEP IT

IN THE HOUSE ?

‘'PERRY

PAIN-

DAVIS®

ILLE

Will Cure Cramps, Colic, Cholera-

Morbus and all

wel Complaints.

PRICE, 25¢., §0c., and $1.00 A BOTTLE, v

MANHOOD RESTORED! 27
SRS
B s
G e

per,
O.,by D J. HUMPHREY, Droggle. _____._ .

wee SOWING AND REAPING. 45 1 pave veva.

.

i

J

NSOl ORED PAPER




